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DAHLING, IT 
15 JUST NOT 
POS: 


SIBLE. 


A a 


7. BUTT YES! YES, OF 
HAVE TO'ST; COURSE YOU DO! 
joo aig TI 
. ; OME WITH 


FOR YOU! 
THIS IS 


BUT... 
SEE... THEy’ze \ 
[ ACTING weleD. \ 
THEY GROUNDED 
ME. THEY TOOK 
"AWAY MY 
POWERS. THEY 
WERE... 


TRAGIC, 
MY HEART, IT 
BREAKS, 
TRULY. 


OF COURSE, 
DAHLING... 


OF COURSE. 
ALIENS...WELL, I 
KNOW ABOUT 
ALIENS. YOU 

KNOW? 


AND I 
CAN STAY HERE, . 
os boiz 
J es eon” CUTE AND SILLY. 


NO. OF 
COURSE YOU 
CANNOT. THE 

IDEA IS 

ABSURD! 


@ 


UH... 
WHERE ARE 
We--2 


DOWNSTAIRS. 
I KEEP ALL MY 
WORRISOME BOTHERS 

DOWNSTAIRS. 
INTERESTING 
THINGS, WHICH 
ARE NEVERTHELESS 
OF NO USE TO ME 
AS A FABULOUS 
COSTUME 
DESIGNER. 


I SWEAR! 
I SWEAR TO 
KEEP YOUR 

SECRETS! 


WHAT I AM ABOUT TO. 


NOT WITH ANY FUTURE 
SIDEKICK?) NO 


YOU LIKE. 


ri] 
7 
%S 


IT’S... 
T'S AMAZING. 
1 CAN'T 
BELIEVE-- 


WHAT? 
THIS? THIS 1S JUNKS 
COLLECTED BY MY 
ELDEST BROTHER, 

HERBERT. AN 


L 
L 
ROC ee AND 
RAY-GUNS! B, BAH! 
A Waste! E! 


KEEPS oN 
/ peerecrime. \ 


BUT IT’S 
NOT DOING 
ANYTHING. 


FOOLISH 
Boy! DO YOU 


THE TUNNEL EXITS JUST 
SOUTH OF YOUR 


IVE TOTALLY GOT A 
HEADQUARTERS! 


| yi 


IERO KN 
ONLY AS-- 


OMIGOSH. 


Hey! 
THIS IS MY. 
NEW SECRET 
IDEOUTL 
HOW DID YOU 
FINP ME? 


DUH... 
TRACKING DEVICE 


RE; ei 
TOLD ME YOU WERE 
PROBABLY STILL 
DOWN HERE PLAYING 
WITH STUFF. 


NO... 
BUT THEY'RE 
GONNA 
FIGURE OUT 
YOU'RE GONE 
PRETTY, 

SOON! 


WHERE I AM, 
DO THEY? 


‘ 


, SSIGH= 
I’M NOT GOING 
TO TELL ON YOU, 

DASH! THERE’S 
MORE IMPORTANT 
STUFE CONG 


THE WATCH 
HANDS ARE POINTING 
TOWARDS OUR 
SCHOOL! THE ALIENS 
MUST BE ON THE 
MOVES 


WILL 
YOU JUST 
LISTEN 

FOR A 
MINUTE? 


A. 


\ Jy 


THE 
TECHNOLOGY IS DID YOU HER WILL 
"ERFECTE! WAS TOO WEAK 


Pi D. DOUBT? 
TOTAL CONTROL TRULY? OUR_ TO PROPERLY 
5 OURS. ONLY MISTAKE ENSLAVE THESE 
WAS TO TRUST CREATURES, WE 
A HUMAN MUST DO SO 
A DIRECTLY! 


HUMANS! 


Soy 
\ \ 
é 


WE'D LIKE 
TO SPEAK WITH 
(OU, SON. YOUR 


DASH? 
SON? WE CAN 
HEAR YOU IN 

THERE. 


ae . 
NNW) 


THE CHILD'S 
MIND 15 STRONG. HIS 


THOUGHTS MOVE TOO. 


UNABLE TO PROPERLY 
METABOLIZEP 


TERRIBLE... 
DANGER... 
THE ENTIRE 
PLAN...& 


{ 9ON, 1 THI 
WE NEE 


INK 


D TO 


GET 
AWAY FROM 
ME...! 


LET US 
EXAMINE HIS. 
BRAIN MORE: 


TOPERCON TINUED 


TALES OF HOLIDAYS PAST 


In honor of the holiday season, | have 
decided to turn this editorial space 
over to our illustrious BOOM! Kids 
creators so that they might share their 
most treasured holiday memories with 
you! (And grant this beleaguered and 
bedraggled editor a little breathing 
room this month by skipping an 
editorial!) 

Mark Waid, Editor In Chief and 
Writer, /neredibles 


My most treasured holiday memory 
was my fourth Christmas, when I 
teceived a Batman Utility Belt from 
Santa. You can be sure the streets of 
Hueytown, Alabama were free of 
crime with me on the case 


Tan Brill, Editor 


The Looney Tunes Golden Collection 
DVD. I love the anarchic spirit of 
Bugs Bunny and Daffy Duck. 


Nathan Watson, Artist, /oy Stor 


Being a December-born individual, 
Christmas was always a tricky time — 
I'd get the batteries for my birthday 
with the promise of ‘Just wait until 
Christmas, when you get to see what 
they go in!' Then, on Christmas Day, | 
get the 'wait and see’ gift, open it up — 
and the batteries are the wrong size! 


Patrick Storck, Writer, Muppet King 
{rthur 


All the stove burners were in 
making breakfast Christmas morning, 
so mom thought to bake the bacon. 
About halfway through the meal dad 
asked why we didn't make bacon. A 


use 


moment later all the windows were 
open, the fans were on, and a flaming 
pan of bacon was being thrown out the 
back door into the snow. 


Deron Bennett, Letterer 


Asa kid, Christmas was all about "the 
list" for me. As soon as the holidays 
approached and the catalogs started 
rolling in, my brother and I would get 
to circling every item on every page - 
Just in case Santa was feeling 
generous, I never could quite get the 
hang of narrowing things down. I 
think | may have even asked for an 
engagement ring from JC Penneys 


once...or twice 
Bryce Carlson, Editor 


It was the mild Southern California 
winter of yesteryear. I was but a small 
boy with big dreams of grandtose gifts 
— after all, 1 was a GOOD little man. I 
got a Micro Machine Death Star 


Paul Benjamin, Writer, Afuppet King 
Arthur and Monsters, Inc 
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I remember a very special Hanukkah 
gift from my dad just before the 
winter formal my senior year of high 
school. Growing up, my non-Jewish 
friends were often jealous that I got 
eight gifts over the eight days of 
Hanukkah. Here’s why you should 
never envy that: 

Day 1: Tuxedo pants 

Day 2: Cumberbund 

Day 3: Bow tie 

Day 4: One cufflink 

Amy Mebberson, Artist, Aduppet 
Peter Pan and Monsters, Inc 


My best Christmas presents ever were 
the dollshouse hand-built by my 
grandfather in 1984 and the Amiga 
500 system we got in 1990. The 
dollshouse remains a family treasure, 
but I've had to rescue the poor Amiga 
from the rubbish a couple of times. No 
respect for the classics, man! 
Grace Randolph, Writer, Muppet 
Peter Pan 


When I was around ten years old, my 
sister and I had bunk beds and I was 
on the top. Well, we'd been up for 
awhile that Christmas morning but 
had to wait until a "reasonable time" 
to wake-up our parents. When we 
agreed the hour had come, my sister 
bolted out of the room while I was still 
working my way down from the top 
bunk! It's her pure excitement, and 
my excitement to catch up to her, that 
is my strongest Christmas memory! 


ind as for my greatest: Christmas 
memory? Three words: Cobra Terror 
Drome. Thank you, Grandma! 


Happy holidays, everyone! 


-Aaron Sparrow, lditor 
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